Wisdom and Destiny

perhaps, than they were ; less vast and im-
posing ; bat their number is greater to-day,
and they admit us, in silence, to paths
that extend very far. And even though
the home of this woman be not brightened
by one single gleam from without, will
she have failed to fulfil her destiny be-
cause her life is lived in the shade?
Cannot destiny be beautiful and complete
in itself, without help from without ? As
the soul that has truly conquered surveys
the triumphs of the past, it is glad of
those only that brought with them a deeper
knowledge of life and a nobler humility;
of those that lent sweeter charm to the
moments when love, glory, and enthusiasm
having faded away, the fruit that a few
hours of boiling passion had ripened was
gathered in meditation and silence. When
the feasting is over: when charity,
kindness and valorous deed all lie far

behind us: what is there left to the soul
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